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Chorus: O! we live in forms;
Living form is a formula.
Sing the masses and the King,
Sing the antithesis
Of the formless and the formal
The style of a King
Is petrified
And is of an extreme
Dignity and faith
Moving impassive
Through Time
With the dignity of soul
That left all its problems
For all its enigmas
Behind its inaction! Sivamlrson: No. Blood relationship is not sufficient for it
